THE   HAJ   CARAVAN   DRIVERS
derness.3 Also they said eit was but a few years since Christian
masons (there are no Moslems of the craft in Damascus) had been
sent with the Haj to repair the water-tower or kella and cistern
at the same Medain Salih,9
There is every year a new stirring of this goodly Oriental city
in the days before the Haj; so many strangers are passing in the
bazaars, of outlandish speech and clothing from far provinces.
The more part are of Asia Minor, many of them bearing over-
great white turbans that might weigh more than their heads:
the most are poor folk of a solemn countenance, which wander in
the streets seeking the bakers' stalk,, and I saw that many of the
Damascenes could answer them in their own language.   The
town is moved in the departure of the great Pilgrimage of the
Religion and again at the home-corning, which is made a public
spectacle; almost every Moslem household has some one of their
kindred in the caravan. In the markets there is much taking up
in haste of wares for the road. The tent-makers are most busy in
their street, overlooking and renewing the old canvas of hundreds
of tents, of tilts and the curtains for litters; the curriers in their
bazaar are selling apace the water-skins and leathern buckets and
saddle-bottles, matara or ^em^emieh\ the carpenters' craft are
labouring in all haste for the Haj, the most of them mending
litter-frames. In the Peraean outlying quarter, el-Meddn, is cheap-
ening and delivery of grain, a provision by the way for the Haj
cattle. Already there come by the streets, passing daily forth, the
akkdms with the swagging litters mounted high upon the tall
pilgrim-camels. They are the Haj caravan drivers, and upon the
silent great shuffle-footed beasts, they hold insolently their path
through the narrow bazaars; commonly ferocious young men,
whose mouths are full of horrible cursings: and whoso is not of
this stomach, him they think unmeet for the road. The Mukow-
wems or Haj camel-masters have called in their cattle (all are
strong males) from the wilderness to the camel-yards in Damascus,
where their serving-men are busy stuffing pillows under the pack-
saddle frames, and lapping, first over all the camels' chines, thick
blanket-felts of Aleppo, that they should not be galled; the gear
is not lifted till their return after four months, if they may return
alive, from so great a voyage.   The mukowwems are sturdy,
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